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How eafic doft thou take all England vp , 

From forth this morcell of deadRoyalcie ? 

The life, the right, and truth of all this Realme 
Is fled to heauen : and England now is left 
To tug and fcamble, and to part by th’tceth 
The vn-o wed intcreft of proud fvveHing State: 
Now forthcbarc-pickt boneofMaiefty, 

Doth dogged warre bridle his angry creft , 

And fnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace: 
Now^Powers from homeland difeontents at home 
Meet in one line: and vaft confufion waiccs 
As doth a Rsuen on a ficke-falne bead, 

The iminent decay of wreded pompe. 

Now happy he, whole cloake and center can 
Hold out this temped. Beare away that childc , 
And follow me with fpeed : He to the King: 

A thoufand bufinefles are briefe in hand , 

And heauen it felfe doth frowne vpon the Land. 
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Exit. 


<*Athis Omrtus, Sc ana prim a. 


Enter King Iohn and Pandolph, attendants. 

K.Iohn . Thushauel yeclded vp into your hand 
The Circle of my glory. 

Pan. Takeagaitic 

From this my hand,as holding of the Pope 
Your Soueraigne greatneffe and autboritic. 

Iohn. Now keep your holy word,go meet the French , 
And from his holineffe vie all your power 
To dop their marches’fore wcare enflam’d : 

Our diicontgnccd Counties doc rcuolc: 

Our people quarrell with obedience, 

Swearing Allegiance,and the louc of foule 
To ftranger-bloud, toforren Royalty; 

This inundation of mi Aempred humor, 

Reds by you oncly to be qualified. 

Then paufe not: for the prefent time’s fo ficke , 

That prefent medcine mud be miniflred , 

Or ouerthrow incureable enfues. 

Pond. It was my breath that blew this Temped vp, 
Vpon your dubbornc vfage of the Pope: 

But fince you are a gentle conucrticc, 

My tongue fhall hud) againc this dorme of warre. 

And make faire weather in your bluflring land : 

On this Afceneion day, remember well, 

Vpon your oath of fcruice to the Pope, 

Goe I to make the French lay downe their Armes. Exit. 

John. Is this Afcenfionday: did not the Prophet 
Say, that before Afcenfion day at noonc. 

My Crownc I fliould giuc off? cuen fo I haue: 

I did fuppofe it fhould be on condraint, 

But (heau’n be thank’d) it is but voluntary. 

Enter Baftard. 

Baft. All Kent hath yeelded : nothing there holds out 
But Douer Cadle : London hathrcceiu’d 
Like a kinde Hod, the Dolphin and his powers. 

Your Nobles will not hearcyou,but are gone 
To offer feruicc to your enemy: 

And wilde amazement hurries rp and downe 
The little number of your doubtfull friends. 

Iohn. Would not my Lords returftc to me againe 
After they h eard yong Arthur was aliuc ? 


They found him dead, and caft intoth ft 
An empty Casket, where the Icwell of lif c C ttrcct i 

By fomc damn’d hand was rob’d,and tane awav 
Iohn. That villaiuc Hubert told me he did hue 

Baft. Soonmyfoulehedid,foroughthckn 

But wherefore doc you droopc ? why lookeyo 
Be great in a£f, as you haue becne in thought • ** ? 
Let not the world fee fearc and fad didruft 
Gouernc the motion of a kinglye eye: 

Be fiirringas the time, be fire with fire. 

Threaten the threatncr,and out-facethe brow 
Of bragging horror: So (hall inferior eyes 
That borrow their behauiours from the great 
Grow greac by your example, and put on 
The dauntlcffc fpirit of refolution. 

Away, and glider like the god of warre 
When he intended) to become the field : 

Shew boldneflc and afpiring confidence: 

What,fhaII they feeke the Lion in his denne, 

And fright him there ? and make him tremble there? 
Oh let it not be faid: forragc,and runne 
To meet difpleafure farther from the dores, 

And grapple with him ere he come fo nye. 

Iohn. The Lcgat of the Pope hath bcenc with mee 
And I haue made a happy peace with him 
And he hath promis’d to difmiflc the Powers 
Led by the Dolphin. 

Baft. Oh inglorious league: 

Shall we vpon the footing of our land. 

Send fayre-play-orders,and make comprimife 
Infinuation, parley,and bafe truce 
To Armes Inuafiue? Shall a beardlcffcboy, 

A cockrcd-filken wanton braue our fields, 

And flefli his fpirit in a warre-like foyle, 

Mocking the ayre with colours idlcly fpred, 

And finde no checke ? Let vs my Liege to Armcs: 
Perchance the Cardinall cannot make your peaces 
Or ifhe doc, let it at lead be faid 
They faw we had a purpofe of defence. 

Iohn . Haue thou the ordering of this prefent time 
Baft. Away then with good courage: yet I know 
Our Partie may well meet a prowder foe. Exeunt, 


Serna Secunda. 


Enter (in uirmes) Dolphin, Salisbury, CMeloone, Pm- 
broke } Bigot, Souidicrs. 

Dol. My Lord MeHoone, let this be coppied out, 
And keepe it fafe for our remembrance : 

Recurne the prefidcot to thei'e Lords againe, 

That hauing our faire order written downe, 

B oth they and we, perilling ore thefe notes 
May know wherefore we tooke the Sacrament, 

And keepe our faithes firme and inuiolabje. 

Sal. Vpon our fides it neucr (hall be broken. 

And Noble Dolphin, albeit we fweare 
A voluntary zealc, and an vn-urg’d Faith 
To your proceedings: yet belecue me Prince, 

I am not glad that fuch a (ore of Time 
Should feeke a plafter by contemn’d reuolt, 

And hcale the iaucterate Canker of one wound, 
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Th l C L widdoW.maker: oh, and there 
^ honourable refeue, and defence 
? h fo Ut vpon the name ai Salisbury. 

Ctl r .rh is the infetf ion of the time, 

JJ 1 ,for the health and Phyficke of our right, 

2cannot dealc but with the very hand 
Offterne IniufticM^ coniufed wrong t 
i not pitty, (oh my gneued friends) 

tLwc the tonnes and children of this Ifle, 
vJos borne to fee fo fad an houre as this , 

Wherein we ftep after a ftrangcr, march 
Vnon her gentle boforo, and hi! vp 
Her Enemies rankes ? I mull withdraw, and wcepc 
Vpon the fpot of this inforced caufe. 

To grace the Gentry of a Land remote, 

1 ndfollow vnacquamtcd colours hecrc: 

What hecrc ? O Nation that thou couldft remoue. 

That A tyt*ues Armcs who clippeth thee about. 

Would beare thee from the knowledge of thy felfe, 

And cripple thee vnro a Pagon there. 

Where thefe two Chriftian Armies might^cembine 
Thebloud ofmalice, in a vaine of league, 

And not to fpend it fo vn-neighbourly. 

Dolph. A noble temper doftthouihew in this. 

And great atfeftions wraftlingin thy bofomc 
Dothmake an earth-quake of Nobility: 

Oh, what a noble comba: haft fought 
Between compul(ion,andabraucretpCi5b. 

L« me wipe off this honourable dewe, 

That filuerly doth progrefle on thy cheekcs: 

My heart hath melted at a Ladies tcaies, 

Being an ordinary Inundation : 

But this effulion of fuch manly drops , 

This Ihowre, blowne vp by tempeft of the foule, 

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more ama7.’d 
Then had I feene the vaultie top of heauen 
Figur’d quite ore wirh burning Meteors. 

Life vp thy brow (renowned Salkburie ) 

And with a great heart hcaue away this ftorme: 
Commend thefe waters to thole baby-eyes 
That neuer faw the giant-world enrag’d , 

Nor met with Fortune, other then at feafts, 

Full warm of blood, of mirth,of goffipping: 
Come.come; for thou flir.lt thruft thy hand as deepc 
Into the purfe of rich profperity 
hsLewis himfelfe: fo (Nobles) fhall you all, 

That knit your finewes to the ftrength of mine. 

Enter Pandulphc. 

And euen there, methinkes an Angell fpakc, 

Looke where the holy Legate comes apace. 

To giue vs warrant from the hand of heauen, 

And on our a&ions fee the name of right 
With holy breath. 

Pand. Haile noble Prince of trance: 

The next is this : King Iohn hath reconcil’d 
Himfelfe to Rome, his fpirit is come in, 

That fo flood out againft the holy Church, 

The great Metropolis and Sea of Rome: 

Therefore tby threatning Colours now windevp, 

And tame the fauage fpirit of wilde warre, 

That like a Lion foftered vp at hand. 

It may lie gently at the foot of peace. 

And be no further harmcfull then in {hewe. 

Dol, Your Grace fhall pardon me, I will not backe: 
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I am too high-borne to be proportied 

To be a fccondary at controll. 

Or vfefull feruing-man, andlnftrnment 
To any Soueraigne State throughout the world. 

Your breath firft kindled the dead coale of warres, 
Betweenc this chaftiz’d kingdome and my felfe. 

And brought in matter that fhould feed this fire; 

And now ’tis farretoo huge to be blowne out 
With that fame weake windc 5 which enkindled it: 

You taught me how ro know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with intcreft to this Land 3 
Yea, thruft this enterprize into my heart, 

And come ye now to tell me Iohn hath made 
His peace with Rome i what is that peace to mef 
I (by the honour of my marriage bed ) 

After ysng Arthur 3 claime this Land for mine , 

And now it is halfe conquer’d, muft I backc, 

Bccaufc that John hath made his peace with Rome ? 

Am I Romes flauc ? What penny hath Rome borne ? 

What men prouided ? What munition fent 
To vndcr-prop this Aflion ? L’c not I 
That vnder-goe this charge ? Who elfc but I , 

And fuch as to my claime are liable. 

Sweat in this bufincfle,and maintaine this warre? 

Haue 1 not heard thefe Iflanders fhout out 
Vine le Roy, as 1 hane bank’d their Townes? 

Haue I not heere the bell Cards for the game 
To winne this eafie match, plaid for a Crownc ? 

And fhall I now giuc ore the yeelded Set ? 

No, no, on my foule it neuer fhall be faid. 

Pand . You looke but on the out-fide of this worke. 
Dol. Out-fide or in'fide,I will not recurne 
Till my attempt fo much be glorified, 

As to my ample hope was promifed , 

Before I drew this gallant head of warre , 

And cull’d thefe fiery fpirit* from the world 
To out looke Conqueft, and to winne renowne 
Eucn in the iawes of danger, and of death: 

What lufiy Trumpet thus doth fummon vs f 
Enter Bttftard . 

Baft. According to the faire-play of the world. 

Let me haue audience: I am fent co fpeake ; 

My holy Lord of Millanc, from the King 
I come to lcarne how you haue dealt for him: 

And, as you anfwer, I doc know the fcope 
And warrant limited vmo my tongue. 

Pand. The Dolphin is too wilfulloppofite 
And will not temporize with my intreaties: 

He flatly faies, hec 11 not lay downe his Armes. 

Baft. By all the blond that euer fury breath’d. 

The youth faies well. Now heare our Englifb King 9 
For thus his Royaltie doth fpeake in me : 

He is prepar’d, and reafon to he fhould , 

This apifh and vnmanncrly approach, 

Thisharnefs’d Maske,and vnaduifedReuell, 

This vn-hcard faweineffe and boy ifh Troopes , 

The King doth fmile at,and is well prepar’d 
To whip this dwarfifh warre, this Pigmy Armes 
From out the circle of his Territories. 

That hand which had the ftrength, eucn at your dore, 

To cudgell you, and make you take the hatch, 

To diue like Buckets in concealed Welles, 

To crowch in litter ofyour liable plankes. 

To lye like pawnes, lock’d vp in chefts and truncks, 

To hug with fwine, to feeke fweet fafety out 
In vaults and prifons, and to thrill and (hake, 

£uet> 
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